DAME THE NINTH
THE DUCHESS OF HAMPTONS fflUJS

By the Quiet

Gentleman.

SOME fifty years ago the then Duke of Hamptonshire,
fifth of that title, was incontestably the head man in his

county, and particularly in the neighbourhood of Batton.
He came of the ancient and loyal family of Saxelbye,
which, before: its ennoblement, had numbered many
knightly and ecclesiastical celebrities in its male line.
It would have occupied a painstaking county historian
a whole: afternoon to take rubbings of the numerous
<;ffigi<:s and heraldic devices graven to their memory
on the: brasses, tablets, and altar-tombs in the aisle of
the parish church. The Duke himself, however, was
a man little attracted by ancient chronicles in stone
and metal, even when they concerned his own begin-
nings. He allowed his mind to linger by preference
on the many graceless and imedifying pleasures
which his position placed at his command. He could
on occasion close the mouths of his dependents by a
good bomb-like oath, and he argued doggedly with
the parson on the virtues of cock-fighting and baiting
the bull

This nobleman's personal appearance was some-
what impressive. His complexion was that of the
copper-beech tree. His frame was stalwart, though
slightly stooping. His mouth was large, and he
carried an unpolished sapling as his walking-stick,